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of the reactionary press are quite wrong in their
maunderings over red Spain. There is no need for
such anxious forebodings ; their capitalist " order/'
with the necessary differences between rich and
poor, continues in Barcelona as before. The
Spanish people are not yet defending the results of a
social revolution, but only their hope for a better
future, including that of sub-humans who wish to
become human beings.

Our train was stationed so long at Port Eou that
it looked as if it were part of our programme to
wait for the daily arrival of the Fascist bombers.
In the waiting-room the entire furniture, including
all the bottles of the former buffet, had been smashed
to smithereens by a bomb. But Lissone's posters
were still hanging quite undamaged on the wall.

" Go to Spain and have a different holiday ! "

cc Spain . . . the romance of the East and the
comfort of the West ! "

And underneath, in German :

" Visit Spain . . . ; a thousand wonders await
thee ! "

I smiled ; these wonders were made manifest to
the German hirelings at Guadalajara, Brunete,
Belchite, and Quinto !

Right across the platform a red piece of canvas
was still suspended, which now had begun to fade.